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SoLE IMPORTERS: THE APOLLINARIS Company, Limirep, Lonpon. 
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LIFE ASSURANCE CO. (“2° 


Head Office: EDINBURGH. 
Accumulated Fund, 8 Millions Stg. 


ls. Bottle for six to ten Baths. 


DIAMOND 
ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 


NEW 
in the World. 


. REDUCED 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE FREE 


RATES. COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 


- Show Rooms : N12, CEN STW. 
Se WITHOUT PROFITS. A one Gomes 


Bra os in India and the Colonies an> B 
“PUNCH” ye > 
is being set up every week by 
BUTTER SCOTCH 


LINOTYPE COMPOSING MACHINES. 
INSTANT RELIEF HER Mage STY THE. QUEEN 


for all 





JO1n Ime Sedes 








Handsome Gunman Box of Butter Scotch 


With it witl be presented a History of the Victorian 


affl icted with | Ere. written especially for Children by 


TORTURING i‘ St own 
SKIN DISEASES &\———— 7 
in a Single 

Application of 


@ticura 


Currovna Worns Wowpers. and its cures 
humiliating humours ann 






















of eteEnG, Gangmtag, factured in THREE sizes at 


erimply marvellous i, 
Sold throughout the world, Price: Cutrerra, 106, 16 6 & 95- 
OAP, 1 Kesotvent, 2/3. F Newsent 
& Sows, 1, King Edward Street, Loncon 
“ plow to Cure Evers min WMerene,” pus +4 EACH, POST FREE 


LIEUT.-COL. R. S. S. BADEN 
POWELL writes: 


R \“v our pens were of the greatest 
pp: }? | D G 3 S$ use to me during the late opera- 
ire in Rhodesia, _ for 


PATENT COOKED FOOD irawing and for writing. They 


FEED YOUR CHILoRe, 


Reduced Fuc-mmele 





\ 


LMA IY Wi 


are just =e things one wants 
n the fi 





. 4 Pen aa nearly perfe t as inventive ZA 
awe AM wit pot 
Jawvorys Moores sitet, 
‘ H . ee We only require your steel pen and Ui 
BEST and MOST ECONOMICAL. || M*’wntng So ssiect = suitable pen. BZ 
Self-Digesting. Com plete I ustrated Catalogue sent post 4 
d Everywhere. free on application. Yi 


“In Tine. l/-, 2/-, B/-, 10/-. 


'MABIE, TODD, & BARD, 
93, Cheapside, B.C, ] 
95a. Regent Street, W., » LONDON. 
21, Eig St , Kensington, w.) 

3, Exchange Street, MANCHESTER. 








BEINN 








SCRUBB’S scoscioia AMMONIA 


asa Turkish Bath. 
or ali Toilet Pur 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair. 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing, Etc. 
Resseres the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 


SCRUBB & CO., 32b Southwark Street, 8.E. 
MANUFACTURERS OF SCRUBB’S ANTISEPTIC SKIN SOAP 


Gibraltar for Seve, Malaga for Granada, 
Tangier and Tilbury on 8. Y. “Midnight Sun,” 
leaving April 6th 
| Puavrare. 
25 guineas; from London, 30 guines 
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| full. Details from Mr. Woolrych Perowne, 
5, Endsleigh Gardens, London, N.W 
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“A real preventative of water- | 
| borne disease.’’—Laycer. 
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WITH A SMART PACK. 





“WHERE THE DOOSE Is MY MAN witH my Seconp Hat’” 


PROSE IT 


[The Frening Standard thinks the action of the 
British Admiral and his warships in Cretan waters 
“should commend itself to every man who can 
approach a question of international complication 
without frenzied appeals to Providence, Hyde Park, 
and the doubtful medium of minor verse.”’] 


Tat settles it! 
foes, 
Our standard (says the Standard) must 
prose ! 
The sober, stodgy prose, sense can’t resist, 
Of—let us say the minor journalist! 
Mere Providence, and Hyde Park, and the 


Dealing with friends or 


poet, 
Are simply out of it, and ought to know it. 
Penny-a-liners, so they be but prosy, 
And do not turn on sentiment, or “the 


rosy, 
Make better guides through the political 
dark 


Than Providence, Parnassus, or Hyde 
Park. 

Tyrtzus now has not a chance, you bet, 

With penners of the poorest leaderette. 

England’s Palladium, as the fashion goes, 

Is partisan, and very minor prose ! 


In Bond Street, 5 p.m. 


Wiesore (to Twicmore, whom he hasn't 
seen for years). By Jove! you are looking 
well, old chap! Gone in for matrimony ? 

Twicmore. No, my boy, better than 
that—patri-money. 











OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Tue New Woman amongst novelists has really left nothing 
more to be done. One recently took Satan for her hero. Otnivs 
ScHREINER, in Trooper Peter Halket (Fisner Unwin), has gone 
one better, sketching on her canvas the most sacred figure 
known to mankind. If the thing must be done it may be ad- 
mitted that the difficult task has been accomplished with deli- 
cacy and force. It is a noble, majestically-human personage that 
appears to Peter Halket in the loneliness of t night on 
the veldt. The doubt that disturbs the mind of the reader 
is as to the obj with which the book is written. My Baronite 
is not sure whether the work was undertaken because OLive 
Scuremner hates Mr. Crom, Ruopes the less, or because she 
loves the Kaffir more. Perfectness of art is not compatible with 
personal prejudice and exaggeration. Breach of this canon robs 
Peter Halket of full success. lack man is not so white as 
he is here painted, nor is the white man nearly so black. The 
cowardly murder of the trooper by his captain, which closes the 
story, is savage in its libellous reflection on Mrs. ScHrerner’s 
own countrymen. 

“It may frequently happen that an order may be given to an 
officer which, from circumstances not known to the person who 
gave it at the time he issued it, would be impossible to execute, 
or the difficulty or risk of the execution of it would be so great 
as to amount to moral im ibility.” This e from one of 
the Duke of Weturneton’s despatches was quoted in the fore- 
front of a memorandum from Sir Gzoncse Tryon issued to the 

juadron when he was in command of the Mediterranean station. 

he occasion was the disaster to the Howe. Among his own 
dicta Sir Gores laid down the rule that “risks that are not only 
justifiable but are demanded during war are not justifiable during 
peace.” This from the author and director of the mancuvre 
which, on the 22nd of June, 1893, led to the collision between 
the Camperdown and the Victoria, the sinking of the latter 
ship, and the wholesale loss of crew and officers, including Sir 
Grorcr Tryon, is, my Baronite says, one of the grimmest inci- 
dents in biography. Tn his Life of Sir George Tryon (Buiack- 
woop), Admiral FrrzczraLp surmises that the name of his hero is 
known to many of his countrymen only in connection with the 
great maritime disaster. That is inevitable, and the fact will 
| remain till the name ceases to be spoken. In his simply told 

and fascinating story Admiral FitzceRa.p s in deepening 

the mystery that broods over the fatal order. He shews Trron from 

his first appointment as a midshipman on the Wellesley devoting 
| energy and supreme capacity to the mastery of his loved profession. 








He knew everything, and could do anything that became a sailor. 
It was, in truth, as Admiral Firzoerap testifies, the blind trust 
confided in him by men and officers that led to the calamity. 
He ordered the squadron to mancuvre on the basis of the 
columns being six cables apart. Every cabin-boy knew that 
such an arrangement must lead to collision. But everyone 
believed Tryon knew what he was about, that, somehow or 
other, the thing would come right. So orders were obeyed, and 
the Victoria was run down. It was magnificent, but it was not 
seamanship. (Signed) Tue Baron. 


A PASSAGE IN A FLAT. 
(By a Stout Man.) 


You may doubtless think that I in this title must imply 
Something musical, a movement played melodiously at 

Any concert you recall. No, it is not that at all, 
or the A is not accented in this “ passage in a flat.” 


And a “movement ” there might lead to disasters great indeed ; 
For unlucky individuals like me a little fat, 

With a far too ample waist, it is awkward to be placed 
In the very narrow passage found in almost any flat. 


All your rooms, my friend, are fine, fit for bulk yet more than 
mine, 
But the passage is not similar, you could not argue that. 
One must be absurdly thin to be comfortable in 
Any gangway so contracted as the passage in a flat. 


And in yours, by no means wide, you have hung on either side 
Some extremely charming drawings which I gase at from the 


mat, f 
Fearful lest I sweep them all to destruction from the wall, 
If I try to struggle past them in the passage of your flat. 





At Redrufus Castle. 


The Duchess of Stony Cross (to Mrs. MacSnoppy, who w re- 
turning a duty call). The Duke has actually consented to be 
Mayor of Crankborongh in succession to poor Mr. Sirrr. _ 

Mrs. MacShoddy. Well! that ’ll be very nice for you! You're 
sure to be invited to the Mansion House in London during the 
season ! 


Tae Present Lanp or Goscuen.—Crete. 
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“THREE OF A TRADE.” 


John Bull (the Enterprising Commercial, to Miss Abyssinia). ‘‘ Here, Miss, Tas 1s ‘THE Lixg’ ror you,—I THINK THE Goons 
ARE THE BEST IN THE MARKET!” 
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AT A CHECK. AE 


Huntsman. *‘H1t! HOLD HARD! CAN'T YoU SEE THE HouNDS ARE NOT RUNNING!” 
Gent (out for the day). ‘‘THEN WHY THE DICKENS DON’T YOU MAKE ‘EM RUN (” 


) 


THE ABYSSINIAN MAID. 


A Vision IN THE ‘‘ MoUNTAINS OF RassELas.” 





THE FERULE OF FAME 





Excetitent precedent for the “ actor- | 
author-manager ”—“ three single gentlemen | 
rolled into one ”—is to be found in Wi1-| (A Cue for the Champion Cueist. ) 

LIAM SHAKSPEARE himself. Wasn’t it Mr.| (When Ronerte (in his match with Peavt) 
Joun Ho.iinesneap who first suggested | completed his great break of 604, Mr. Batvroun, 
that the reason why Wiit1am SHaksPeare Who was watching the - rene applauded 
cast himself for the part of the Ghost in | loudly with the ferule of his umbrella, 

Hamlet, was that in the intervals he could | 4 veyewr champions, greatest, truest, 

go in fiont, “ count the house,” and gene- Found immortal bards to sing ’em ; 
rally supervise the box-office ? But our mighty champion cueist 


(Fragment a very long way after ‘‘ Kubla 
Khan.”’) 


* * * * 
A DAMBSEL with a traveller 
In a vision once I saw. 
She was an Abyssinian maid, 


-— ne “ soaeeen, Sune O9 trade, Wins praise from—Paince Axnruun’s 
I Oe of trons SRG GED EW. Reat Cuess-Nuts.—Prizes at a big gingham ! 
n the background bagmen twain, Roserts, long be it ere you, 


Commercial rivals, bent on gain, Tournament. 


Looked on, to see if she ’d incline 
To the new commercial’s “ line.” 

Lowered from his big, broad back, 

At her feet he spread his pack, 
Musing, “Could I awake within her 

Desire, just make her look and long, 
To talk and trade with me could win her, 

I should chortle loud and long!” 
He had a bold and winning air : 

“This line ’s Al, these goods are nice!” 
But the two rivals standing there 
Said to the maid, “ Beware! beware! 
His cunning eyes, his curly hair! 

a, take our joint advice, 

ire y . : 
had ee ee ee en The MacPavish (feelingly). Guid mon 
For he in Free Trade fields hath fed ; alive! did ye iver ken the catamarans not 

‘Protection is our Paradise!’ ” | sae to dee 

. * * 


| { | 
. aod | 
sp | Tue Resvurt ov an Impnupent Mareiage 
. . \(by our own Matrimonial Adviser). — 
Billy. ‘‘ Axp supposine Dr. NANSEN WAS | County Court-ship. 


Magni nominis umbra, stand! 
Break, break, break, till all is blue, 
Keen of sight and true of hand! 
| Cynics swear a champion’s name 
Is all leather and prunella. 
Safe from fading is your fame, 
Shaded by BaLrour’s umbrella ; 
| Though, if top place you'd not lose 
You must mind your P(gau1)s and Cues! 





At the Pink Dragon, Bloomsbury. 

William Jawkins. I see that the County 
Council are going to issue bills at short 
date. 











_Turr Inretiigence.—A_ horse called 





Kenn has been supported for the Derby. 
Is some Scotsman ‘in the know ” ? 





Appropriate TITLE FoR THE KING OF THE 
HeLienes.—Geroner the Indis-Cretan. 


TO FIND THE NortH PoLe, WoT WOULD HE 
po wiv 11?” 

Tommy. ‘‘ Way, stick IT UP ON THE 
EMBANKMENT, LIKE THEY ‘AVE Cuperanses | 


| NEEDLE.” 


Ansir Omen !—The Archduke Rater of 
Austria has gone to Cannes for a stay of 
several weeks. 
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SONGS AND THEIR SINGERS. No. XI. 


= 








THE WOTHERSPOONS. 


A Srory in Scengs. 


Il, 


Scent— The Terrace of the Spa at Scarborough. It is a fine morning 
towards the end of September. The Terrace is not crowded, and most 
of those present are leaning over the parapet, listening to the troupes 
of N iggers and Pierrots performing on the sands below. Miss HEn- 
kigtta WoTHERSPOON and Fritz von GUBLER are walking up and 
down together, apart from the rest. She is about Jorty-five, with hair 
that is beginning to turn grey, ordinary features, and an ingen uousl y 
amiable expression. He is thirty, with fair hair, cut brush-wise 
small uptwisted moustache, and a stolid pink and white countenance. 


. Miss Wotherspoon. The last day at dear old Scarborough! It 
pes been such a happy time. I wish it could go on for ever! 
ont you? 

Von Gubler. For ever? Imbossible. The season is quide over 
alretty. 

Miss W. I shouldn’t mind that so long as—— But I’m afraid 
you think that’s silly and sentimental Of me ! me] 

Von G. (with indulgence). I also can be sendimendal somdimes 

when there is a moon, and a pand blaying. 

Miss W. There was a moon that evening when you asked me 

do you remember—on the balcony ? 

Von G. On the balgony, yes. And onderneat in the road a 
pand blayed. I remember when you bromise to be my wife, I 
was so mat with choy I gif the drombone half-a-grown |! , 

Miss W. It came as such an utter surprise to me. I could 


| hardly believe you meant it. 


Von. G@. I didnot. In the dark I dake it asa viorin. But no 
madder. 

Miss W. I—I mean, I thought you would have cared for 
ay Ay was poe your own age. It seems so wonderful 
you shou ave chosen me, with é oti 
sirls ry Ay Reig ’ 80 many pretty, attractive 

Von G@. I do not gare for them. At the Marina House they 
are too flirdatious, and they are not real laties. Pesides, when 
shey are yong and bretty, they exbect too much addention. I 
brefer somebody who is quiet, and mittle-aged, vedder she haf a 
liddle money or not makes nodings. Since my onkel is det, I 
haf blenty. But a real, highborn Englisch laty—that is the 
brincipal thing. 


Miss W. As to that, I can only tell you my dear father was a 
yy 

‘on G. A sugar-proker! (With slight uneasiness.) Dell me 
—that is not the same as a gonvectioner ? 
| Miss W. Indeed, it isn’t. Sts not a trade at all. It’s quite a 
nice business to be in—almost a profession. They don’t touch 
the sugar themselves, only deal with it somehow—like stocks. 
My brother is in it now—but he doesn’t do very much, except 
when his partner is away. 

Von G. (relieved). I am glatt it is no worse as that. In my 
gountry of Schvitzerland they are demogradigal, but my family, 
the Von Gusiers, com originally from Owstria, where toy were 
oal parons. And you onderstand, for my familie’s sake I gould 
not rag a wife whose gonnections were common beoples. 

_ Miss W. I am glad to say that we have scarcely any connec- 
tions—certainly none 3p need be in the least ashamed of. 

Von G.I pelief it well. Sugar-proking is no doubt quide 
chendeel, though I do not regollect to haf met any mk eed 
at the . A of my friend Lord Goresnarts. You know him, yes ? 

Miss W. I can’t say I do. Is Lord Cozsnarts a great friend 
of ja 

on G. At von dime, yes. We were gonstantly togetter. I 
haf shtayed with him, dravelled with him—and so forth. Ladely 
I lose side of him altogetter. Is that not the way with your so 
broud and shtiff English lorts ? 

Miss W. 1 know so little about them. We are very quiet 
people, Spencer and I. 

on G. So? And who is Spencer ? 

Miss W. Spencer is my brother. And oh, Fritz, he doesn’t 
know anything about it yet! 
| Von G. (staring). Not know that he is your broder? 
| Miss W. No, no. Of our engagement. I really haven’t had 
| courage to write. I’m afraid it will be a dreadful blow to him. 

You see, he has lived with me in the same house all these years. 

Von G. Oal the more reason he find a house for himself. 
| Miss W. But it’s his house just as much as mine. More, be- 

cause he has always paid the rates and taxes. 

Von G. Ach, the goot Spencer. Nefer shall he be durned 
|from our doors, mine Henriette. Alvays shall there be a goot 
varm gorner for Spencer! 

Miss W. Dear Fritz, I knew you had a tender heart, though 
| you do try to hide it under—— Yes, Spencer must live with us. 
i know you will be fond of him. He is so kind, and simple, and 
sincere—you can i upon him so absolutely. 

Von G. Apsoludely, no—begause I haf myself a liddle. But 
he may gontinue to bay the es and daxes. 

Miss W. He would be simply miserable if he had to live all 
by himself now. He’s some years older than I am. 

Von G. So old as that? Quide too old to marry, then! 

Miss W. To marry? I can’t imagine Spencer ever doing 
that—now. He’sa little difficult to please, and besides, he has 
always said he was much too comfortable with me to run the risk 
of a change. I do hope he won’t mind much. It will have to 
be broken to him very gently. ; 

Von G. I will do it very pray 4 To-morrow I walk in with 
you, arm-in-arm—so ; I dig him chogosely—but bolitely—in the 
shtomag, and say, “Goot efening, broder-in-law!” Then he 
gombrehend. 

Miss W. No, please, Frirz! You mustn’t come to the house 
with me—not to-morrow, not the very first evening! You must 
leave me at King’s Cross, and stay at ahotel. You won't mind? 

Von G. Nod at all. 

Miss W. You see, I must have a little time to—to prepare 
Srenogr. I know it will be dreadfully dull for you, dear. 

Von G. On the gondrary. I dine at a resdaurant and drob 
into a musig-hall afder. 

Miss W. It is sweet of you to be so good-humoured about it, 
when——_ But after all, it’s only for one night—and the next 
you will come to dinner, of course, and make Srencer’s uaint- 
‘ance. I’m sure he will be perfectly charmed with you w he 

really gets to know you, and we shall be quite happy and cosy 
together. 

7on G. If Spencer is gosy to me, I will be gosy to him. (He 
consults his watch.) Ach! we vaste so much dime dalking we 
are lade for dapled’hode lonch. Led us go. 

Miss W. Don’t let’s go to Marina House, Fritz. Couldn’t we 

lunch out somewhere? It’s our last day! : 

Von @. It is much pedder we lonch at the Marina House. We 

gif no nodice we will not be there. 

|” Miss W.1 see. And you think it might burt poor Mrs. 
Hacxnerss’s feelings if we stay away? You are always so con- 
siderate, dear Fritz! ; 

| _Von @. Gonsiderate, yes. She put the lonch down in the 
|e vezzer we ead it or nod. Also at the Marina House, bees 








gif you a very goot poddle of Bilsener. No, we will not lo 
anyvere else—it is a vasde of money. 
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Miss W. Of course—how stupid of me! I never thought of 


| that. 


Chorus of Niggers (heard from below), 
“Ob, ain’t it a pity that the likes of ’er 
Should take up wiv the likes of ’im!” 
Von G. Sdrainch! Those niggers sing alvays that gomic song 
with a gorus that nefer mean nodings! 


AUGUSTE EN ANGLETERRE. 
LONDON, 


Dear Mister,—The Stockexchange is one of the curiosities of 
the city.. 1 am gone to see her there is some days. Naturally 
| attend to find a great edifice on a great place, as the Bourse at 
Paris. But, after much of difficulty pad much of explications 
irom the agents of police—so enormous and so polite—l arrive to 
a small street at side of the Bank of England, where one would 
attend to find the entry of the personal—that which one calls the 
“ backdoor” in engiish—and, void, in another little end of sack, 
cul-de-sac, approached from this little street, finds herself the 
eutry of the Bourse of London. What droll of idea! Pas mag- 
nifique du tout, not magnificent of the all. 

Kh well, | perceive several persons who enter, and therefore me 
also L enter, as to the Bourse at Paris. Truly I know not, 
though it is in my country, if all the world can to enter the 
Ksourse, but 1 am entered two times or more, and I have erred 
it the interior at the middle of the boursiers, pursers, all crying 
at high voice. 

{ do of same at London, and I enter with some misters who 
arrive at the same instant. By consequence the guardian at the 
entry perceives me not. I arrest myself at the glassed doors of the 
interior, for to regard before of to enter. One has told me, since, 
that the strangers are permitted of to do that, and therefore the 
cuncierge occupies not himself of it more. 

The interior 1s enough vast and enough high. The walls are 
covered of a substance who resembles to the cheese of Gorgon- 
zola. It is perhaps a sort of marble. The floor is dirty, and 
covered of pieces of paper, as at Paris, and of pursers, who push 
some cries with much of noise, also as at Paris. During that 1 
regard, a man in costume of concierge waiks himself among 
pursers carrying a waterer, arrusvir, and waters the dusty tloor. 
What droll of idea! It is evident that the Londonian loves much 
the mud, if he makes to make some mud even in the Stock- 
exchange. Having seen all this, | open the door, and I enter 
tor to traverse to the other side. 

At pain am I entered when all suddenly I have the hat 
enfonce, smashed, on the head. Very astonished | search the 
reason of this attack, and in this moment here a second blow 
smashes him yet more. Then my hat fails to earth, I perceive 
that | am surrounded of pursers, | hear some cries, some ex- 
clamations, the crowd pushes, I am bousculé, I leave to fall my 
umbrella, my pardessus is almost torn, and, before that I can to 
say JoHN Kosinson, I find myself in the court of entry. In 
ettect | am “chucked outside.” Me, Avucuste, a peaceable 
voyager from a friendly country! It is too much strong, c’est 
trop fort! Sacrénom de nom! But I go to be calm. 

“ Misters,” I say to those who have attacked me, “I go im- 
mediately to the trench Ambassade for to demand the interven- 
tion of my government. It will be an international affair. At 





| present I say not anything, except that I demand my hat and my 


| umbrella.” 


lated, and one can not more sympathetic, an 


After to have obtained them, I throw myself in a 
cab and I go direct to the Ambassade. 
In arriving there I am received—in french we say “ interviews” 
by a young attached man, un jeune attaché, who is truly deso- 
d as amiable as 
sible. But he is also diplomatist, and, always with thousand 
regrets and praying me to believe to his lively sympathy, he 
says me that it is not—he assures me of it—an internatio 


| affair, that it is not even—hélas/—an affair of police, seen that 


—well sure without any bad intention—I had wrong, use one 
is defended of to enter. Also that the pursers are very little 


| occupied at present, that they amuse themselves to true to say 


part . 


almost as some boys, and that it was but a pleasantery of their 
“Une fort mauvaise plaisanterie!” 1 cry, indicating my 
bat and my umbrella. But by degrees I leave myself to persuade, 
je me laisse perswader, and in fine I commence to laugh. And in 
laughing one forgets naturally his bad humour. The young at- 
tached man smiles—a fine smile of diplomatist—I thank him, and 
I say to him “ Adieu.” 

In quitting the Ambassade I perceive that my umbrella is not 
ruined, I buy a new hat, and even I find that my ancient hat— 
which resembles at present to an accordion, or to a “ gibus” 
a motié fermé, at half closed—can to be “ blocked” and re » 
and will be then, in verity, enough good for a such climate. 





THAT TYRANT MAN. 


Thomas the Drummer. ‘* WiLL, EMMAR, YOU NEEDN'T TAKE ON 80. 
I LOVES YOU STRIGHT ENOUGH ; BUT ‘ANGIN’ ROUND THE BARRICK 
, eek tina? 
GATES, ASKIN’ FOR ME, 18 THE SORT OF THING I WILLTNOT ‘AVE! 








Mon Dieu, quel climat! Not the least little ray of sun; without | 
cease of the rain, of the fog! And that not only the day where 
[ visit the Stockexchange, but during some weeks, during some 
months, before! It is not the pain of to carry a good hat, for 
that he may be ruined by the rain, when nobody would could to 
see him, at cause of the fog. Therefore, 4 mauvais jew, bonne 
mine, to bad game good look. In effect t am less illtreated than 
[ thought. Perhaps even it is not astonishing that the pursers 
should essay to amuse Ives even as that, méme comme ga, 
by a time sosad. But all of same I shall revisit never the Stock- 
exchange. Agree, &c., Avcusts. 


SENSE FOR THE SEXES. 

Dear Mr. Puncu,—A talented lady has recently written a 
charming book, called Manners for Men. I can praise it with 
the greatest heartiness as I have not read it. But the title sug- 
gests a companion volume, Styles for Women. Could not some- 
one—more accomplished than I—take the matter up? To assist 
the author—it would scarcely be fair for the writer to be of the 
feminine gender—I jot down a few specimens of style. 

Literary.—Hair cut short, pince-nez, tailor-cut coat, and 
divided skirt. 

Musical.—Dishevelled tresses, jewels, and fine raiment. 

Theatrical.—Picture-hat, furs, thirty-button gloves, and brown 
paper covered MS. 

Charitable.—Prim curls, ulster, umbrella, 
of tracts. 

Domestic.—Perfection personified. 

There, Mr. Punch, is the germ of the idea. 
author teach our ladies the styles to adopt and to avoid. 
should poor men have to listen to all the preaching ? 

Believe me, yours sincerely, A Lorp or tHe Manner. 

Fineform, U pper Tooting. 





and carpet-bag full 


Let the coming 
Why 


Lixety Resvuit or THe Braitisnh Mission to Anyseinta.—Kise- 
ing the Ropp. 
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RECIPROCITY. 
She “ SYMPATHISE WITH ME, GENERAL. I Founp a Grey Hair in MY HEAD THIS 


MORNING ! He. ‘‘CONGRATULATE ME, Mapam. 


SPORTIVE SONGS, 
An ardent Lover, derrived of his sorrowful 


Lady's society by parental decree, sends her 
a promise of Spring-tide, 


Have you but seen 
The tender green 
Of crocuses all blowing, 
Wrapt round their hue 
Of gold and blue 
And white, like goblets growing ? 
Can’t you esteem 
The pallid dream 
Of snowdrops at their birth ? 
Each little head 
Crept from its bed 
Before its leaf had left the earth ? 


F’en you must feel 
_ The air reveal 
The truth of Nature’s will, 


— 


I rounD A BLACK ONE IN MINE!” 





And if beset 
With sad regret 
Take council with the daffodil! 
She does not rise 
To meet the skies, 
Unmindful of her splendour, 
Yet heeds not woe, 
But torn, can glow 
In light the sunbeams lend her! 


i do not sing ; 
The birds of Spring, 
They sing for me, unceasing, 
heir joyous song 
But makes me long 
To own the life I’m leasing. 
The winds of March 
May storm and parch, 
But oh! give me their blowing! 
For ev’ry gust 
Of whirling dust 
Proclaims that Nature ’s sowing! 





So in this morn 
Be not forlorn, 
But think of Hope’s persistence, 
Hope is the seed 
And Fact the weed 
That make a man’s existence. 
Therefore in Spring 
I closely cling 
To you—then be not chiding, 
But in the tares 
The ploughman spares 
Find one with Love abiding! 





“A WAY THEY WILL HAVE IN THE NAVY.” 
(Report slightly in advance.) 


Tue Commissioners of the Admiralty 
were making their annual inspection. The 
weather was fine, so their yachting expe- 
dition had been exceptionally pleasant. 
Chey had seen the ships and the guns, At 
that point they had stopped short. 

“ And now you say that the whole of the 
mac hinery is worked from the central 
tower?” queried the First Lord. 

“ Yes,” was the reply. “The vessel is 
steered, ‘the guns are worked, and the fires 
are stoked , all by electricity.” 

“An ingenious contrivance,” remarked 
the Second Sea Lord. 

“Very,” consented the Superintendent. 
‘And, as recruits are scarce, convenient.” 
rn ‘ell, with the inspe ction of this last 

first-rate battleship our inspection con- 
cludes. I think we have seen every- 
thing ?” 

The colleagues of the speaker whispered 
a suggestion. 

“To be sure—I had forgotten it. We 
have seen the ships and the guns. But we 
have not inspected the men. So perhaps 
we might overhaul the crew of the present 
vessel. Mr. Admiral, will you kindly beat 
to quarters?” 

Thus invited, the officer whistled, and 
the summons was answered by a head ap- 
pearing out of the central tower. 

“And who may you be?” asked the 
First Lord. 

“Please your honour, 
“T am the crew.” 

“The crew! What crew?” 

“The crew of this here vessel; and Ican 
tell you, lords and gentlemen, that it’s 
precious lonely working a big ship like this 
without a messmate!” 

And the Lords of the Admiralty—having 
nothing better to do—made a note of the 
objection. 


” came the reply, 


BLONDIN—Kine or tHe Hie Rope. 


Born at St. Omer, February 28, 1824. 
Died at Ealing, February 22, 1897. 


Bionpin is dead! No more he ’ll tread 
The rope that was his path in life 

With valiant stride, upli head, 
And mien of hero loving strife! 

But thought of battle never stirred 
That modest victor of the cord ; 

His conquests were the plaudits heard, 

courage was its own reward 

Fearless, his heart was all too soft, 
Though true as steel right to the core! 

He stretched his steadfast line aloft, 
And kept it, wishing nothing more! 








QUESTION TO BE ASKED IN THE Hovse.— 
Sir Wituiam Vernon Harcourt has been 
summoned for having his chimney on fire. 
Is this the result of the bombardment of 
Canea ? 















































THE BONE OF CONTENTION. 


Dame Evropa. “GOOD DOGGIE! GOOD DOGGIE! GIVE IT UP—LET MISSIS HAVE IT!!” 
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Rustic Model, ‘‘ Yes, Sin, THE CHARITY Boys FROM LONDON sTOLE ALL OUR APPLES 


FATHER WOULD HAVE HAD THEM LOCKED UP, BUT THE 
(A Fact.) 


LAST YEAR, 
on HIS Hotipays!” 


S <. ~ i = Y XQ \ . 
‘i goo A wy 





SXCURSIONS IN VERSE. 
(To Richmond in a Char-d-banc,) 
WE sha’n’t be long, our neighbours vow, 
I only hope they mayn't be wrong— 
They ’ve told us ail the way that ‘* now 
We sha'n’t be long!” 


It’s coming it a little strong 
When carelessly the Fates endow 
Sume people with the gift of—song ! 
But here we are—I think, somehow, 
We'll leave them at the “ restaurong.”’ 
To such a noisy party now 
We sha’n't belong! 


**Teo Clever by Half.’ 


Tommy and JomNNIB were boys at school, 
Tommy was clever, but Jonnie a fool ; 
Tommy at lessons was sharp and bright, 
JcuNN1g could never do anything nght. 
Genius often is known to fail ; 

Tommy turned forger, and went to jail. 
JouNNiB, though slow as he well ool be, 
Plodded away and became M.P. 


eX 





At Berlin. 

Wilhelm the Wilful (to the Imperial Chan- 
cellor). Greece, Sir! Don't talk to me of 
Greece! Melt her down at once! 

But the fat was a'ready in the fire. 


POLICEMAN WAS AWAY 














IMPRESSIONS OF A PRESENTATION, 
(By a Débutante.) 


Stupy of the weather. Will it be cold or hot ? 

W ra for the dressmaker, the hairdresser, and the attendant 
| with the feathers and tulle. 

Finishing touches put to one’s train spread on a sheet in the 
| drawing-room. 

Following Mamma into the brougham after running the gaunt- 
| let of the er, the butcher-boy, and the driver of the van 
| from the Stores. 

Taking up position in the Buckingham Palace Road, and nod- 

| ding to friends and acquaintances. 

Proceeding by jerks and starts into St. James’s Park amidst 
a crowd of not-too-complimentary sightseers. 

| Driving briskly through the outer yard past the military band 
| up to the inner entrance. 
Getting out of the carriage and into the room devoted to the 
care of outside wraps. Up the staircase and past the writing- 
table and card-baskets. 
First room and first wait. Old stagers secure chairs. 
comers get as near the barriers as possible. 
_Gentlemen-at-Arms objects of interest. False alarms. 
Fluttering of plumes. ustle of trains. Officials counselling 
patience. General request “to resume our seats.” 
March from room to room. Long pause in each apartment. 
Plenty of time for looking at the pictures and getting a view of 
“the park-like —— ” skirting Gausvener Place. 
Nearing the Presence. Disappearance of “gentlemen in at- 
tendance upon ladies of their family.” Getting into single file. 
_Close to the great moment. Display of full length of train. 
| Court officials pts in the spreading out of drapery. 

Card passed from hand to hand. Name read out with ex- 
planatory matter by Lord High Chamberiain. 

The important Thirt Seconds. 

Train caught up and folded round arm, and short rest in the 
| room beyond. 

Back down the staircase to the ment with the wraps. 

Telephonic communication with the coachman without. 
Amusing mutilation of names and titles. 

A weary wait of something under an hour in the hall. 

Carriage announced. Sharp drive back with Mamma to home 
and freedom. 

Congratulation of friends, and drawing-room tea. 

Quiet evening, simple dinner, and—thanking goodness it’s all 
over—peacefully to bed. 


New- 








Tus Tree most Up-to-pare.—The Palm. 


| THE QUEEN’S COMMEMORATION. 
| (A few Rumours.) 


| Ir is stated that the Royal procession will be a mile long. 

| There is reason to believe that Her Majesty will drive round 
| Greater London, through Brentford, Finchley, West Ham and 
Croydon. 

It is said that all the provincial mayors and aldermen will go 
on foot with the procession round Greater London. Their wives 
and daughters will follow in provincial flies. 

We hear that the procession will be five miles vr | 

It is reported that the procession will include all men who 
ee ST in the volunteers, each one armed with an um- 

rella. 

Rumour says that the procession will be fifteen miles long. 

It is stated that all persons now, or formerly, in official posi- 
tions throughout the United Ki dom will join the procession. 

We believe that the last of the Royal carnages will be followed 
by all the school children of the metropolis, two and two. 

It is understood that the procession will be forty miles k ng. 

It is rumoured that all the ratepayers of London will be in- 
cluded in the procession, each one bearing the last printed receipt 
pinned on the left breast. 

It is said that the procession will include the Sette of Odd 
Volumes, the London County Council, the Art Workers Guild 
the Corporation of London, the Jacobite ue, the Royal 
Academy of Arts, the Society of Architects, the Church and 
Stage Guild, the Two Pins Clu , the Primrose League, and otber 
Metropolitan Societies. j 

There is reason to believe that the procession will stretch in an 
unbroken line round Greater London from one gate of Bucking- 
ham Palace to the other. 

It is thought that, this being Se case, Her Majesty, to avoid 
needless fatigue, will leave the Palace by one gate at the end of 
the procession, and will immediately re-enter by the other gate 
at the head of it. 

As we go to press we understand that all statements as to the 
route or arrangement of the Royal procession are entirely un- 
authorised and premature. 





Rerorms 1s various Forms at Eron.—The Head Master says 
that all matters of reform at Eton have his best swishes, and shall 
be dealt with en bloc. 


Our Caustic Critic’s remark on British Society:—“It is) 
divided into four classes—The Have-beens, Would-bes, Haven’t- 





beens, and Never-will-bes.” 
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THE PLEASURES OF HUNTING. 


No. Il. —To se mountep sy A Friexp (WITH AN ABNORMAL SENSE 





a4 


— 


OF HUMOUR) ON A HorsE THAT COMES DOWN AT THREE FENCES IN 


SUCCESSION ; THEN TO HAVE A FELLOW REMARK, “‘ HOLLOA! ARE YOU RIDING THE BLIND Horse?” 








: ’ BA ’ | 
A REAL PALACE OF ART. | 

[‘* There is every reason to b. lieve that the celebrated collection of pictures | 
and objects of Art formed by the fourth Marquis of Herrrorp, and aug- | 
mented by the late Sir Ricuarp Wattace, has been bequeathed to the 
nation by Lady Watiace.”’—Daily Chronicle.) 


Sinoe first that Tennysonian Art-Palace 
Rose in poetic vision, nobler dream 
Of Art than that of Hertrorp and of WaLLace 
On London ne’er did gleam. 
Ah! Millions, after all, have their utility, 
And millionaires are not all Goulden calves! 
Midas, when moved to liberal nobility, 
Does not do things by halves 
Oh! budding Vanpersiuts, and rising AsTors, 
Here is an opening for enduring fame ; 
To link for ever with the Oldest Masters 
The very newest name. 
Even a parvenu or novus homo 
May immortalised on easy terms ; 
And wealth, from works in Seville, Antwerp, Rome, ove 
Immunity from the worms. 
For what are millions but supreme banality 
To Midas, who, despite his gold must die, 
Compared with that second-hand immortality 
Which they at least can buy. 
Canvas and paint, though seeming transient trifles, 
Outlive the entries in to-day’s Court Journal. 
Time, who the titan tombs of Pharaohs rifles, 
Owns Art almost eternal. 
For saints and heroes find posterity’s strictures 
Perpetually un-heroing and un-sainting them ; 
But put your name, and fame—and purse—in pictures !|— 
is safer ev’n than painting them! 
Mier, who has the fame, had not the money,— 
Fortune is fickle to the folks who her chase ,— 
But if you bdast a cheque-book, (it seems funny,) 





Posterity you may purchase. 








Ah! Could dead geniuses be “ syndicated,” 
Or “ pool” their own productions,— goodness gracious! 
The figures of their “capital” coolly stated 
Would scarcely look veracious. 
But what a gracious, what a glorious gift 
This most superb bequest of Lady Wassace !— 
The country, if not struck with sordid thrift, 
Should house it in a palace. 
A new Versailles, at cost of Vanity Fair! 
The notion may incur the cynic’s raillery. 
But such grand gi nd givers—sure should sare 
Thanks, and a gorgeous gallery! 








NOT ALL DIAMONDS. 


Dear Mr. Puncu,—The announcement that our well-beloved 
Sovereign is about to commemorate her Diamond Jubilee seems 
to have inspired a good many promoters of public undertakings 
with the belief that most of her subjects will, somehow, derive 
large accessions of income during the celebration of the Queen’s 
glorious reign. By nearly every post I receive circulars inviting 
subscriptions to enterprises of a most varied nature conferring 
benefits on human beings, cats, dogs, horses, and birds, but rot 
one on myself or my family, who, headed by my wife, are 
already discussing extra allowances in order “to see the sights 
properly,” like our neighbours and their intimates. I am 
an extremely loyal subject, and have already contributed some 
fifty shillings to several lists on behalf of “ Young Berti, aged 
eleven” (our youngest son), “ Little Trots” (our youngest daugh- 
ter), to say nothing of 24s. from our servants severally (I found 
it all), and eightpence apiece from “Tweet” (the canary), 
“Slummy” (the cat), and “Phisto” (the fox-terrier). “Jor- 
rocks” the cob is booked for two shillings on Monday, coupled 
with “ Moofley”” the cow. As I write, there comes a solicitation to 
join in providing all the village-boys with medals, puffs, gingerbeer, 
and fireworks on Coronation Day! JonaTHan Epwarp GRIMBLE. 

P.S.—Have some of these Presidents and Secretaries any ob- 
ject in their magnificent endeavours ? 
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ON THE USES OF PARODY. 


Ir was a man of modest wits 
Who dealt in vacant chaff ; 
He did a little book of skits 
To make the people laugh. 


A fleeting vogue such things will win, 
And he was asked to dine, 
| To meet a many people in 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 
| 


The literary line. 


Pride battled in his breast with fear ; 
He knew his low degree ; 


| He doubted if he dare appear 


In such society. 


For here would muster men of fame, 
Impaled upon his pen; 

If they should recognise his name, 
What might not happen then ? 


Stars of the upper firmament, 
Lights of a arid age, 

Their dignity might well resent 
A puppy’s persiflage. 


| Nevertheless the following thought 


Set silly fears aside : 


| “T am too much a thing of naught 


He went. 





To be identified.” 


The air was thick with brains, 
The language loud and tall ; 

Some wore their locks like lions’ manes, 
And some had none at all. 


Who should his neighbours be? 
scanned, 
Trembling, the dinner-list ; 
A decadent (consumptive) and 
A blatant atheist ! 


Both victims! Wedged between the bards. 
He spilled, with furtive shame, 

A large hors d’ceuvre across the card’s 
White face that bore his name. 


Through the wall 


He 


Too late! They saw it! 
He sent a steady gaze ; 

When on his ears began to fall 
Polite and lavish praise. 


|“ But quite, quite excellent!” they said, 


“A rare and generous jest! 
Though other people’s taste is dead, 
You recognise the best. 


“You have, we know, a heart that feels 
Beneath your cynic smile ; 

None but a poet’s touch reveals 
A brother-poet’s style.” 


Much gratified, he drank their toast, 

_And subsequently laid 

The naked facts before his host, 
Who understood the trade. 


“The publishers,” said he, “regard 

_ Your work as mainly sent 

lo serve the heavy-hanging bard 
For cheap advertisement. 


“So far from feeling inward pain, 
He shews a sense of wit; 


| He hopes your humour may attain 


To make a thumping hit. 


“Already tasting better times, 
He sells by twos and fours ; 
e public has to buy his rhymes 
To see the point of yours.” 








Tae Murtary Derences or Lonpon.— 
It is officially announced that the Thames 
will be shortly occupied by “The Blues.” 


Lenten Farz.—Humble pie garnished 
with small potatoes 4 P Améclonion: 








READY-MADE COATS~(OF-ARMS); OR, GIVING 'EM FITS! 


{ a'y 


Live! 
<i 


Grorce NaTuantet, ler Eanu C-kz-N OF THE 





y 


Wa 


Pamirs (specially granted). 


Arms : Quarterly; lst, under a chief wavery ermine charged with a marquess’s coronet for hauteur, 


a popinjay rising on a ground of undoubted ability ; 
concert charged with ‘‘ wires ’’ strained improper “‘ probably wholly inaccurate 
in his meridian glory who declines to set upon the British Dominions; 4th, a lion erased, muzal 


; 2nd, a cretan lyre employ during the european 
*. 4 


; rd, a oun (of a 


r) 


and 


depressed, regarding on a bastion the flags of the Powers flowing in futility ; over all, on an escutcheon 


of pretence ‘‘ asa minister of the crown” 


played proper rising from a ministerial bench. 


Su 


erect omniscient pluming himself on a garb highly proper lined silk throughout. Second 


[ shall go higher.” 


a slip verdant. 


Crest : A peacock in pride ruffled and dis- 
ters; On either side an heraldic superior purzon 
otto; “D.V. 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. | 


ExTRAcTED rrom THE Diary or Tony, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday, Feb. 22. 
Blood is thicker than whiskey — even 
Scotch. Bos Rem, though his people come 
from Dumfriesshire, and he for more than | 
ten years has represented the chief town ot | 
the county, never forgets he was born in th« 
Isles of Greece. From circumstances over 
which he had no control the hallowed place 
was Corfu. It might have been Crete, 
and at this moment, instead of being a 
leader at the Bar, an honoured Member of 
the Commons, speaking with the authority 
of an ex-Attorney-General, Bos might have 
been a shock-haired insurgent, with a 
on full = oe a reo 
a rtly paunch, and strips o' jubious 
pO ote | calico twined round his leg below | 
the knee, picturesquely and economically 
designed to serve the double purpose of | 
stockings, and preclude the costly exten- 
sion of trousers. 

4 hee bese eta erase, - to- 
night Bos foun portunity of delivering 
a speech on behalf of his cousin-islanders 
that deeply stirred the House. A fine, 

k, warm-hearted appeal, bubbling over 











with honest indignation at Turkish iniquity 
and diplomatic deliberation; worth a 
score of more elaborate indictments. 

Brisk debate throughout, happily shew- 
ing how House of Commons of to-day 
is as ready to sympathise with struggling 
Nationalities as it was in Cannino’s time. 
Sorry for Prince Arruvur and his col- 
leagues on Treasury Bench. Sark, from 


|whom no secrets are hid, tells me that 


when full disclosure of particulars is 
made it will appear that throughout long 
negotiations England, as represented by 
the Marxiss, will be found to have been 
ever on the side of Freedom inst the 
Tyranny of the Turk. Short of running 
amuck at the Great Powers, and plunging 
the continent into war, the Marxiss has 
toiled incessantly for the deliverance of 
Crete. Diplomatic usages prevent disclo- 
sure being made at present moment. So 
Ministers, tongue-tied, have to bear the 
odium of suspicion of helping the Sultan 
to hold Crete down, with lean hands 


| clasped round its throat. 


Once Prince Artnur, stung to the 
uick, leaped to his feet; seemed as if 
the nt-up storm would burst. 

- Greeks have joined the Cretans,” 
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Nts 14 feu 
Bob the Insurgent! 


said the Seurre or Matwoop, “and,” he 
added, with contemptuous sweep of arm 
towards Treasury Bench, “ you have joined 
the Turks.” 

“That is ” said Prince Artuur, pale 
to the lips. How in his wrath he might 
have phrased the contradiction who shall 


ay Uproar of cheers and _ counter- 
cheers breaking forth he, standing at table, 
had time to compose himself. “That is 


not correct,” he said, and sat down. 

Business done.—Brisk debate on bom- 
bardment of Cretan Camp. 

Tuesday.—“1 am not an agricultural 
labourer,” said Bossy Srencer on a his- 
toric occasion, regarding the House of 
Commons over the park palings of his 
hirt-collar 

“T am not a naval authority,” said 
Grorer Curzon just now, edging away 
from a pit Cap’en Tommy Bowxes had dug 
for him. These hints at the negation of 
biography are very interesting ; might with 
advantage to the world be extended 
Groror Curzon’s contribution was elicited 
in reply to a question from the Cap’en as 
to who is in command of the allied squad- 
ron in Cretan waters. To tell the truth 
the old sea dog is just now a little rugged 
in his humour. He did not go to Con- 
stantinople and take tea with the Sultan 
for nothing. Had the coast been left clear 
for him he might have sailed back to the 
Thames flying the Turkish flag. At anchor 
behind Treasury Bench he might have re- 
warded the Sultan’s hospitality by keeping 
| friendly eye on his interests. 

BasumeaD-Artietr spoiled his little 
game. Cap’en’s pluck is unquestioned. He 
fears no man, not even Don Joss. But 
even he shrinks from appearance of com- 
radeship with the blatant Knight of Shef- 
field, whose advocacy of the cause of the 
dispenser of Medijidiehs is, Sank says, more 
damaging to his Majesty than would be 
another massacre in Armenia. So Cap’en 
Tommy, who might in happier circum- 











(Sir R. T. R-d, QC.) 


the poor misunderstood Sultan, sheers off 
when S1tiomt10 heaves in sight. 
Nevertheless can’t help having a little 
dig at. the inoffensive Grorce NATHANIEL 
But G. N., though youthful in appearance, 
was not born yesterday; effectively stops 
possible examination on logarithms by pro- 
testing that he “is not a naval authority.’ 
Business done.—Private Members secured 
precious opportunity of Tuesday night all 
to themselves. House counted out at 
——— past ten. But not till ATHERLEY 
Jonzs and his learned friends, the Attor- 
NeY-Generat and the ex-Solicitor-General, 





stances have sat up aloft and watched over| Stirring up the Judges! (Ath-l-y J-n-s, Q.C.) 





had agreed that if there is, under the 
British Constitution, anything hopelessly 
faulty, it is the administration of justice 
under the Judicature Acts. 

Thursday.—Sarx turns out to have been 
right in his suggestion about real attitude 
of the Marxiss on the Cretan question. 
He has throughout been wrestling on side 
of a people rightly struggling to be free. 
Other Powers brought round to this view ; 
henceforth Crete will be delivered from the 
thrall and the trail of the Turk. Greece 
not thoroughly happy, desiring Crete for 
her own. But we can’t have everything 
we want. Great thing is, Crete is free, 
and that is sufficient for the day. 

Great triumph to-night for Luoyp- 
Georce. Another step in successful Par- 
liamentary career achieved by sheer abi- 
lity, lived up to with unvaried modesty. To 
frame Instruction on going into Com- 
mittee always been, for technical reasons, 
work of great difficulty. To-night six Par- 
liamentary hands essayed it with respect to 
Education Bill. The youngest alone ac- 
complished it. 

Instruction raised question of popular re- 
presentation on direction of voluntary 
schools. Prince Artnuvur firmly declined 
to have anything to do with it. Even 
threatened to withdraw Bill, if, by defec- 
tion in Ministerial ranks, Instruction were 
carried. Defection nevertheless spread 
apace. Some good Ministerialists declared 
in favour of principle of Instruction, but 
shrank from embarrassing Government by 
voting for it. Others went all the way. 

Srety’s case brought tears to many 
eves unfamiliar with the fertilising stream. 
Was in favour of giving parents a voice in 
the management of schools, but could not 
vex the soul of the best of Governments 
by voting against them. In a fine passage, 
delivered in voice broken with emotion, he 
apostrophised the Mothers of England. 

“May they,” he was understood to say 
amid his sobs, “ waking in the watches of 
the night, and reflecting on their little ones 
going to schools in which parental manage- 
ment has no voice, concentrate their at- 
tention on a Factious Opposition. May 
their salt tears, flowing down a furrowed 
cheek, fall upon its head with the startling. 
and—so to speak—discomfiting effect of 
molten lead.” 

Business done.—Crete emancipated from 
the Turk. 

Friday.—Effect upon Factious Opposi- 
tion of Seety’s invocation to Mothers of 
England seen to-night. Supplementary 
Estimates on. Opportunity provided of 
prolonged debate on all subjects under the 
sun. Might have spent the night on a 
couple of votes, leaving dozens to spread 
over other sittings. The Mothers of Eng- 
land marshalled by Sgery, too much for 
Faction. Votes agreed to as rapidly as 
Chairman could put the question. By nine 
o'clock appointed work accomplished ; and 
so home to bed. 

Business done. — Supplementary Esti- 
mates rushed through. 








Unmistakable. 


Little Chris. Oh! Daddy! a gen’lman 
comed to see you when you was out. 

Daddy. Indeed! Who was it ? 

Little Chris. I can’t remember his name, 
but he had his face mowed just like Stiop- 
YER, what comes to wait. 


Meprctne ror Sours Arrica.—MILNER’s 
Safe Cure. 
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